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	Mercy

**A/N:** The second crossover I fell for after RotBTD. I never wanted to write it, tbh, because I don't think I do the characters justice and I don't know that much about A song of ice and fire, because I only watch the show (and read the wiki).  
>After watching <span>Oathkeeper<span> (Season 4x4) however, this idea popped into my mind. So yeah **spoiler warning** for this episode.

* * *

><p><em>"All men must die."<em>

Hiccup didn't understand the words back then, when Daenerys showed him her kingdom for the first time. But now, returning to her from home, he started to get the clue. Even Toothless felt uneasy of the picture before them.

"Yeah, bud. I kinda hope that this isn't Meereen, too."

The street in front of the palace (at least it looked like that to him), was full of crucified men. Hiccup released the breath he didn't know he was holding. He knew Daenerys demanded justice, but this seemed a little harsh to him.

Her angelic appearance was a sharp contrast to the cruelty outside, especially since her dragons didn't guard her sides anymore. But her power was still there, almost like something you can touch.

"I'm glad to see you have returned safe."

He nodded, not knowing how to approach her at the town's picture. Slowly he started: "I see you succeeded Mereen's rescue just as you planned, I guess."

Daenerys caught the tone in his voice. "Then…? What bothers you about it?"

"It's…"

"Continue" she commanded, Hiccups words too slow for her taste.

"Look, I understand, that you grew up under terrible conditions, and maybe this is what they deserve, but it is also what you despise. Isn't it?"

Her violet eyes just stared at him. She was used to people telling her the better way, that was what her advisors were for, but she disliked any sort of advise from him. Maybe because she disliked the way he told her to treat her dragons first, how to raise and train them because he was much more experienced in it to her dismay. But he didn't know anything about justice, about the world she was living in, about the family that was slaughtered and everything that they owned stolen from her.

"Don't" she told him "Don't tell me how to reign or revenge people, who can't speak for themselves. Because I am the one who gives them back their voice. I will help them to walk and speak again."

"Daenerys." His voice was low and soft as he spoke her name and she'd lie to say she disliked her name on his lips. "I'm not saying you're doing wrong. Just think about what you teach them."

"I teach them justice. Justice they never had before."  
>Hiccup rolled his eyes briefly, tired of all that justice-talk. Slowly he came up to her, till their faces were only inches away from each other. "It's justice you experienced before. But maybe it's time…" His slender hand gripped her wrist and pulled her closer "to learn mercy." With that he hugged her. Daenerys was torn over pushing him away and leaning in to his touch, but she forbid herself both options. Not until he pulled back, she felt that she liked the closeness she had with him. She could free as many slaves as she want, but his warmth filled a whole different part in her, a need she tried to deny and forget.<p>

"I think it's time to tell you the story how I met Toothless" he decided.  
>Maybe then, she would learn the necessity of mercy.<p> 


End file.
